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relief when tidings came that the governor of Ports-
mouth had opened his gates to Haslerig, Morley, and
Walton. Monk at once sent to Lambert to say that as
three of his fellow-commissioners had returned to their
duty he could not continue the negotiation without con-
sulting them. "He has not used me well," said poor
Lambert, and refused to grant a pass to Portsmouth.
Monk's messenger had to return, but not empty. He
came bursting with news. Vice-Aclmiral Lawson had de-
clared for Monk's programme, and the fleet was threaten-
ing to blockade the Thames. In the same hour from
Portpatrick arrived an officer to tell how the general's
old comrades had seized Dublin Castle, and that the Irish
army was ready to assist him actively. In the midst of
the thanksgivings for these mercies a kinsman of Lord
Fairfax stole over the hills to announce that the York-
shire gentlemen would be ready to fall on Lambert's rear
by ISfew Year's Day, and at the Yorkshire general's re-
quest Monk promised to watch Lambert "as a cat did a
mouse," and to advance to their assistance the moment
there was a sign of a movement against them.

Indeed things were going almost too well. Price
grew alarmed that the Bump was going to triumph
completely, and though his dangerous presence was
tabooed by Monk he stole into head-quarters in the dead
of night. Bousing the weary soldier from his uneasy
couch he implored him to remember the "old known
laws." "Mr. Price," said Monk passionately, "I know
your meaning, and I have known it. By the grace of
G-od I will do it if ever I can find it in my power; and
I do not much doubt but that I shall." Then seizing
both his chaplain's hands he said again, " By God's helpefore an immense room. His
